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“ Two weeks ago I bought * 1 Joan the Wad ’ and to-day 1 bare won £232 10s. 

Extract From "Everybody's Fortune Book," 1931. 



— B.C., Tredegar. S. Wales. 




JOAN THE WAD is Qu 
Joan the Wad has broughi 



JOAN THE WAD 

LUCKY CORNISH P1SKEY 
SEES ALL, HEARS ALL, DOES ALL 

I of the Lucky Cornish Piskeys. Thousands of persons all over the world claim that 
em Wonderful Luck in the nay of Health, Weallh and Happiness. 



HISTORY FREE FOR A STAMP 

If you will send me your name aud address and a 6d. stamp and a stamped addressed envelope for reply. I will send 
you a History of the Cornish Piskcy Folk, and Ihe marvellous miracles they accomplish. JOAN THE WAD is 
the Queen of the Lucky Cornish Piskeys, and with whom good luck and good health always attend. 

AS HEALER 

One lady writes : " My sister suffered very badly for years, but since I gave her a Joan the Wad to keep near 
her she is much easier. Do you think this is due to Joan or the Water from the Lucky well ? " 

AS LUCK BRINGER 

Another writes ; 1 Since the War my wife and I have been dogged by persistent ill-luck, and we seemed to be 
sinking lower and lower. One day someone sent us a Joan the Wad. We have never found out who it was. 
but, coincidence if you like, within a week I got a much better job and my wife had some money left her. Since 
then we have never looked back and, needless to say, swear by ' Queen Joan 

AS MATCHMAKER 

A young girl wrote and informed me that she had scores of boy friends, but it was uot until she had visited Cornwall 
he also has '* Joan the Wad." 

AS PRIZEWINNER 

won £2,000 in a competition, has one, because I gave it him. When he won his £2,000 he gave me £100 for 



AS SPECULATOR 

A man writes : “ I had some shares that for several years 1 couldn't give away. They were I.’- shares, and all of 
a sudden they went up in the market to 7/9. I happened to be staring at Joan the Wad. Pure imagination, you 
may say, but I thought I saw her wink approvingly. I sold out, reinvested the money at greater profit and have 
prospered ever since," 

addressed envelope for the history to : 

102, JOAN’S COTTAGE, LANIVET, BODMIN 
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Benson was clever-, little too clever. For In the end he played directly into the 
grim hands of the winged men of the green world. And Benson never came back I 
A thrilling, often amusing story of strange adventures in • world beyond the knowledge 





THE GREEN DIMENSION 

by 



N. WESLEY FIRTH. 



CHAPTER I 

TIIH BLANKET BIRDS 

Taylor pointed proudly to the neat, white speedboat 
moored at the side of the river. 

"There It is, Dad," he told the white-haired, sun- 
tanned old man standing beside him. " Just the tiring 
for us. With that we can get from the plantation to the 
mouth of the river in Uirei hours flat — and that piece of 
artillery mounted on it may come in useful at times.” 



Thev dragged it in; they Md It on the b»nk. 

" Hell I " sold Merton, In owe, “ the f«ce is sure 
mussed np, but— I think this Is old Taylor, boys I" 

It was old Tnylor. And with the realisation that 
things seen: far more serious than they had expected, 
the men ran out a small boot, and started upriver, their 
ryes scorching diligently. 

They didn't find Jimmy. Jimmy was waterlogged, 
seas lying at the bottom of the river in the deeper, 
calmer, water. 

What they did see was an Immense black shadow 
hovering over the cliff. When they looked up to see 
what had cast it, they could not credit their senses. 

"It ain't I It can't bel There ain't no such thing!" 

" Telf tne you con all see it ! ” pleaded one of the 
others. " Or else I'm never touching that! fire wafer 



Merton si 



“ But by the look of that one w 
Se river, they was fishes I" 
is they’re birds I" grunted another. 



They could ohly stare Helplessly af 



w, Trent.” 
hen I wish 

I'd stuck to being a plumber like my old man," said 
Trent. " Not that I don’t like flying — wbat I dislike 
is flying to schedule." 

" What you doin' to-night?” 

" Date. Ivy Charters — hostess on the other run." 

" You're a lucky guy. She won't give me a tumble." 

Trent stiffened, peered harder. He said: "Hey— 
hey, can you see what / see? What is it?" 

The co leaned right forward to glare from the perspex 
screen, shading his eyes with his hand. 

“ Looks like a kite, maybe—" he ventured. 

" Kile nothing. How would a kite be out over the 
ocean? Isn't no ship underneath it, Is there?" 

The CO said : " We'll soon see— It gets bigger— It’s 
heading right this way." 

The dark ahape they had seen flying towards them 
from the setting sun, gTew steadily larger. Trent 
yelped : " Well, scratch my head I What fr thnt. man ?’’ 

The co was too busy scratching his own head to 
answer. The flying thing grew darker, larger— the co 
vspped suddenly: 

" /->•/ ! It’s heading straight for the ship'. Pull up 



nose of the plane. Then the air liner responded to the 
firm hand at Its controls and banked steeply. 

Trent mopped his brow: "Good Lord: what the 
devil is it, Tommy?" 

“ I declare I never saw a thing like it," Tommy said, 
his Southern drawl coming out strong In moments of 

Trent said: " Take a swivel round — has It gone?" 

Tommy obeyed; said: “No, it ain't Man, it’s 
still behind theysb." 

'* Following?" 

" Yep. Looks like it's plenty mod, too — that flipper- 
like thing at ha stem is heatin' like hell. Heck I You 
all better cram on some speed, or that all chicken'll be 

Trent nodded, and the plane flashed silver as it cut 
forward towards the coastline, which was now visible. 

Tommy said: “Is that the most the ship’ll give?" 

" That's the tops.” 

" It ain't enough, man, Its gainin' — " 

Trent gritted his teeth and triad to coax more from 
the plane. The engines throbbed and roared, props 

T ommv yelped : “ Holy Cote ! Now it's attackin' one 
of the props — I guess it thinks that's alive 'cauae it's 

Tho flying creature plunged viciously into the port 
propcllor. There was a savage screaming, a slashing of 
alien flesh, and the body of the flying thing plummctted 
to the sea. With the port engine stopped, the liner 
limped onwards — 



CHAPTER II 
RE Alt Y RIO GAME I 

" Whew I It’s hoi!" breathed Alan Clayton, wiping 

“ I told you not to put your |acket on, dnrling," 
smiled Anna, his wife. She herself looked cool and 
sweet in white drill skirt and open-necked blouse. 

^Alan struggled from his hunting jacket, said: 

" Yas, sah?" Their number one boy stepped forward 
obediently. 

" You carry coat, savvy." 

'' Yas sah.” said Batvala, with a smile. The way 
white men muffled themselves up never failed to amuse 
hfm. For himself, a loincloth was ample, even too 
much, In the hot tropical climate about the equatorial 
belt 

Anna said: “ Well, just what do you proposo to do 
now, my sweet? We've followed elephant spoor which 
you insisted was recent, but which Bawala told you was 
at least four days old, for three hours — we’re no nearer 



elephants than we eve: 

we listen to Bawala in 

shall we allow you to guide in 



o what happens? Do 
id do as he advises, or 
id buy a few 



all we will catch it you iOsIst'on knowing l 

Alan glared at her; but he had to admit she was right. 
The black boy had been accurate' in his diagnosis of the 
timp that spoor had boon there. He, Alan, had been 

" f know you’re simply dying to be a great white 
hunter, tny, previous pet,” Anna went on, " 1 know you 
want to be called ' Alan pf the Seeing Eye,’ dr the 
native equivalent, or something similar— but hadn’t you 
hotter learn a little first? Or they may start calling you 
‘ Alan who Trails that which isn’t there.' ” 

Alan grunted : “All right, don’t rub it in— darling." 

Anna smiled irritatingly, and Alan grunted : " Believe 
mo, my love, there arc times when I could cheerfully 

She leaned over and kissed him lightly on the cheek. 
“ Sorry darling. Didn’t meai ' ' 

course, if you really WANT 

"YesSah?" 

" We go all time camp. Make ’nother start to- 
morrow, You be guide then. Savvy?" 

“ Sayvy, sah. Me guide you fine. Know all trails — " 

The three turned round, Bawala carrying the heavy 
elephant guns, leading them back to the camp. They 
came to an: intersection, where two rough train ran off 
in different directions. ■ 

Bawala leek she right-hand oof. Alan halted He 



pigeons — ’’ 



“ Whereas I remember th 



'—they're like homing 



“ Are you certain that's the right trail?" asked Alan. 
” My God I " complained Anna. " Here we go 

« But 1 remember distinctly," Alan grunted. “We 
came up the left-hand trail I ” 

“ No sah. This be um feller trail. Me know " 

" You know, do you? 1 understood thh was fresh 
territory to you?” 

Bawala admitted that: ” Me not be here before — bt 
“You see?” demanded Alan, triumphantly. “Wht 
- did I toll you?” 

Anna sighed : " Darling, you are the most pig-headed 
obstiiiote, pugnacious know-SIl I ern met. sometimes 

IT couldn't have been the' size ’-M' your wallet— you had 
hardlv any money — then. But you do fry me at dr*" 

" But he mftm'K he-doeanS know the territory—” 



frowned obstinately. * Oh? And haven’t 1 a 

sense of direction? How about that dmc we got Ion on 
the Yorkshire Moon? What did 1 do then?" 

" Almost led me into a bog ! ” snapped Anna, " and 
if it hadn’t been for that rustic happening along just in 
time we’d both have been sucked down I ” 

" Nonsense. I was going the right way— the yokel 
only confirmed my judgment." 

" If you search your mind really deeply you’ll find 
'hat s not strictly true, Alan," said Anna. 

Alan snorted: “ Well, anyhow. I’m taking the trait 1 
know is the right one. That's the lilt one.” 

" Eh?” said Anna, puzzled: " Which trail are you 
taking exactly-’’ 

“ The right trail — ” 

" Good. Why the argument? That's the trail 
Bawala rays.” 

“ No, Tin taking the lilt tralll " 

' But you just said the right—" 

' " T |“ lel> « die right,” grunted Alan, annoyed. 

Don t be deliberately stupid, darling. I'm taking the 
right trail which is the le/t trail." 

Anna stared hard at Bawala. Alan Bald: ” Wbat’re 
you staring at?" 

" 1 was jast wondering if black hadn’t suddenly 
turned white. Let me get this straight— you’re taking 
the nifAr trail, Isn’t tints it?" 

Anna clutched despairingly at her dark hair. ” Please 
Alan, stop the Croat talk an. You’re taking the lilt 
trail? Is that right now?" 

" That’s left— that’s right.’’ 

Anna groaned : " No man— just surt walking and 
we're with you. I couldn't stand any more argument. ” 

Bawala said : "If yon be taking left trail that be 



Alan, loftily, and Anna said : " Yes, he's in charge, 
Bawala. If he wants to pay for a guide and then guide 
himself, why stop him? We’ll follow hit trail— who 
knows, we may find some more ill plant 1“ 

Alan gave her a haughty stare, and siruck off left 
without further convemdon. Anna, feeling like one 
half of Abbot atid Costello— the sane half— followed 
him Bawala, ahsking his woolly black head, followed 



until they were 
growth, and ha: 
wild animals, eu 



Alan come to • halt in a small clearing. It was 
drawing on towards sunset. The sunset came with start- 
ling rapidity when it did come. They all knew that. 
They all knew they weren't going to be in an enviable 
position here, in the jungle night 
Alan glanced about He said : “ Well, here we are I ” 
" Yes, ' agreed Anna. “ Here we are. ButtcAerf?" 
Alan lugged it his lower lip, looking like a petulant 
child. His brow knitted in thought. He said : " Well—" 
Bawali grunted : " Bas take wrong trail." 

Alan snorted : " How could I concentrate with the 
pair ol you yapping at me like you were? Anyway, 
I'm not supposed to be tbe guide around here. Wbat 
do I pay you for, Bawala?” 

Anna said : " No doubt he’s wondering that himself. 
Now don't try and shift the blame, darling. You 
insisted on playing big white guide, heap great explorer. 
Just exactly where have you landed us?" 

Alan was unable to say. He turned to Bawala. When 
he spoke he sounded considerably chastened. He said 
" Bawala, I think we’d better go back to the camp.” 

rather trust um big white bos. Him know way fait." 

Anna almost exploded svith merriment. Alan said: 
" Er — yes, of course. Hem — but — ah — ” 

Bawala said : " Bas, me not certain If can get back 
to camp now. Soon It be dark— If sun set before we 
find camp, no can search any more. Me try—" 

Alan said: "Try, Bawala Do your damndest. 
There’s a bonus for you if you can find it before dark." 

Bawala showed gleaming teeth in a pleased smile, 
then led the way tosvnrds a side trail. 

He knew though, that there was very slight hope of 
locating the camp. They had been led pretty far astray 
by the dogmatic Alan. Bawala tried hard. He liked 
Alan, and Alan's wife. They treated him more like a 
human being than the majority of white lords who came 
to hunt big game. And aside from the annoying streak 
of self-confidence, Alan wos a fine specimen of young 
British manhood, his young wife fully matching him 
from the female side. 

Bawala didn’t want them to be stranded in the 
jungle for the night. Aside from the danger there was 
the discomfort. That was great. They would not be 
used to that. Added to which they were here on a 
holiday— for pleasure. 

But even if Bawala had been the best number one 
boy in the whole of Africa, he could not have made the 
camp in time to beat the ontushing darkness. And he 
was by no means the best number one Boy in all Africa, 
although be was extremely fond of claiming that distinc- 



;ss descended on the jungle, 
ive minutes it be dark—" 
n said: "We'll have to tty and push 
n still find our way through." 



“ No bas. Be dangerous." 

" Be more danger if we stay here, won't there?" 
Bawala shook his head: "No. Climb trees, s 
juiet. mav not attract attention. Only danger fr 
any of those in this part 



It least let’s press along until it gt 



"All Be wi 

“ One hour— two hour— may have camp & 

low trail?" r 



Alan nodded, and they pressed on, as fast as Bawala's 
eyes could guide them. If there had been a white man 
there it seemed possible there would be a camp. They 
hoped for the best and followed Bawala. And the results 
exceeded anything they had hoped for. For as the inki- 

of the African night descended upon them, they 

house standing 



“ This it indeed a pleasure," said 
man who opened the screened door ti 
my word, it is almost 






Step in, madam, and you, si 



it, and thick, heavy think?’ 



„ — they felt instantly at their 

case. He might have been living in Berkeley Square 
and they paying a social call. He was round and small, 
not fat, stout rather, with white hair, and pleasant 
features. His face was red, indicated that possibly he 
suffered from blood pressure somewhat — or possibly 
varied the monotony of African jungle life with drags 
at a bottle of forgetfulness, Alan said : 

" We have our boy with us — " 

“ You have? Ah — you are going to stay for a time, 
arc i )™u not? You will not dash away?" 

" Well, as a matter of fact, we’re hopelessly lost . ” 

“ Excellent. Tell your boy my native cook will feed 
°nd accommodate him at the back. You step inside " 
They stepped. The place was neat, clean, white, all 
white. It was, strangely, tiled throughout in the fashion 
of a laboratory. The small man smiled. 

such a place here, eh? But I dote 
and efficiency. These walls 
antiseptic look, don't you 
They did think. They said so. He fluttered on' 

’ is Benson— George Benson. I live here.” 
.courteously: "I nm Alan Clayton— mv 
We are here on a hunting trip," 



"My 



" Really? This pan of [he jangle is not much 
favoured try professional hunters?” 
u We are amateurs at the game," smiled Anna. “ Just 
enjoying ourselves. So far. thonlts to my dear husband, 
we haven't seen anything larger than a centipede,” 

” Those arc large enough hens" smiled Benson. ” Yes 
indeed. Ah, well, mate yourselves at home, make 
yourselves at home. By all means. You will not be 
ke camp to-night. Luckily I can accommodate 






a drink— what wi 



ing guests again, 
he? Whisky?" 

He got them a whisky each, and poured a liberal one 
for himself. Then he sat beside them on the long settee. 
“ So you are big game hunting here, eh?” 

" Thai's about the size of it," agreed Alan. “ But so 
far we haven’t had much luck.” 

Benson smiled; leaned forward. Said: " How would 
you like to hum with nw? How would you like to hum 
-REALLY big game?" 

Ar I he added, as an afterthought: " In ANOTHER 
world I " 






to flabbergasted t 



” Hc‘s mad all right," agreed her devoted httaband, 
" as road as any hatter I ever saw. Big game hunting in 
another world ? Whew ! ” 

“ Let's get out of here,” suggested Anna. ” I'm 
frightened, Alan." 

“The question is which “ 'be lesser of the two 
evils? The jungle by night or that character?" 

Anna shook her head: “Not the jangle. At least 



we do know what we're likely to encounter there— we 
don't here." . s 

“But sport from that one kink he seemed sane 
enough,' Alan suggested. " He may not be Aarw/nf— " 
" But they always art," said Anna. “ Look at your 
Uucic Egbert, dear, if you can A. or to. He had only 
mi- small kink — he wasn't harmful, oh, mil He just 
thought he was a niountmp, that's all. He was quite 
happy sitting in the comer waiting for mice to appear— 
remember you had to stick a lump of cheese on his 
tongue before you went to bed every night? And even 
so he never caught any mice I But he was hamltss 
enough, wasn't he? Until he went competely barmy 
and sunk his teeth into poor Pekie’s tail and wouldn't 
let go." 

" Let’s just leave Undo Egbert out of thli," said 
Alan, stiffly. 

“ I’m only trying to make a point — ” 

“ And anyway, if ever a dog deserved having teeth 
snunk into his tail, h was that damned Pekingese of 
yours. I used to loathe the sight of the animal. In my 
opinion that was the stoutest day’s work Uncle Egbert 



re/i/e! I 



ed him on it. He 



rcplv. Then Alan said, with a sickly nt..-. . 

rvoi-ld?" , 1 

" Just so. You’d like that, eh?” said their host, 
genially. “It isn’t everyone who can go big gome 
hunting in another world— fr it ?” 

Anna breathed: " It sounds thrilling ... do tell ns 
more," and nudged Alan with her elbow. 

Benson chuckled : " Later — ah, yes, Inter. Now I 
must stir up that lazy boy of mine and have your beds 
arranged. Kimo — ICimo, you lazy black devil, where 



probably thought yc 
something I can't sav I blame him I " 

Anna snapped: “You beast I How could you Tall 
that d " ,? PekiC KtVt ' PiCi “ d " P ***“ ° f,C 
Alan said : " There you go I Raking back into thi 
past, bringing up personalities and family affairs, 
don’t know, whenever I argue with yon, why it develop 



“ Better than trying to get back to camp. 
" Whose fardt is- ir we Hirin', Kn..c „ 
SO?" 

Alan conteme 
niled, bitterly: 



didn't get back to camp hours 
elf with a dignified store. He 






„ , An . na ’ br “ ,h hiswd between her teeth. She sm 

Let s try to make camp — there's t 
see it from the window here. A full moon." 

"You can roe it from the window, yes. But once 
you got in the depths of the jungle It wouldn't be much 
use, to yon— 

Anna said: "Well, you can atay, if you wish— I'm 
going—' 

She got up and walked to the door. She opened it, 
looked back. Coming? 

“ I’ve made myself clear on that point, 1 hope,” 
You— you mean you'd let me go out there alone?' 
Exactly. Good night." 



" You — you pig\" sbouied Anna. 

She stepped on 10 the verandah. From the jungle 
came a wild, untamable roaring. A snorting, a high 
cachinadng, a hooting, a snarling. 

Lions, tigers, hyenas, night birds, leopards. When 
— w erf to find them during the day she'd been 



She sh 






m, but in 



taneously. “ What a 
The rotund little 
possibly I am a little mad," he 
know, insanl 



Alan and Anna, simu 
mysteriously: " Bt 
said. “ After all, yo 
genius — and, of course, I ar 



“ Of course," they hastened to agree. 

He beamed at them. "Nice of you tt 
readily. But I still feel an explanation w 



d be in 



They tried to appear os calm as possible. He sat 
down and faced them. He put his finger tips together 
like a benevolent village parson. He said : 

" I lead a quiet, hermit-like existence out here — far, 
far different to the one I used to lead. I used to be a 
Professor at one of the better known English Universi- 
ties. I was always moat particularly interested In meta- 
physics ^The science of being and knowing — mainly 
theoretical work, which I indulged myself in to the full. 
More particularly I was fascinated by the possiblity of 
there being oilier, dimensions — you have, of course, 
heard of the fourth dimension}" 

" Fourth dimension?" said Anna. “ Is it a surveying 



ic door, came back, and sat down. She 
put ner ncaa on her arms, and wept quietly. 

Alan said : " Thai routine won't help, either. You've 
used it too often, darling," 

“ All right,” said Anna calmly, sitting up again, with- 
out a trace of tears. " All right, Alan Clayton. But 
wait undl vmu want me to do something for you — ” 

Alan grinned suddenly and held out his cigarette 
packet to her. He said : " Darling, let's smoke the pipe 
of peace. And I'll make myself perfectly dear: frankly, 
if you hadn't been with me, I'd have chanced it and 
tried to make camp even In darkness. But you are 
with me. And I wouldn't expose you to the countless 
dangers out there for sacks of pure gold. That’s the 
truth, so help me." 

Anna's eyes soltcned. She whispered: “ Truly?” 

" And really!" 

He bent and kissed her. Then straightened again os 
steps sounded from the hall. Anna breathed : “ Don’t 
forget— humour him. He’s mad — " 

Benson came bustling In, his cherubic features 
wreathed in a pleasant smile. They eyed him cautiously. 
He said: " It’s just struck me that possibly — from what 
I’ve said to you — yon people think I'm mad?” 



Alan gave her a lofty look ; " I've heard of it. Read 
a fat of stories in science fictional mags dealing with it." 

idiots laughing up their sleeves at the tripe they write,” 
grunted the professor, irritably. * “ They never come 
within a mile of tbo real truths. At first I worked on 
the theory that length, breadth, depth, were the three 
dimensions, and the fourth was lime. But that was a 
misgucss. The fourth dimension is far deeper than 
that — it is hard to give a name to it, but the fourth 
dimension is really intangibility, invisibility. Glass is, 
in water, not only transparent, but invisible, if the con- 
ditions are right. Cellophane, from a distance, is 
invisible, and water itself, given the right conditions Is 
not easily seen. But all these things are tangible — can 
be touched and felt You know they are there. 

" But picture something which is invisible, and has 
also, as far as this world is concerned, no substance. It 
cannot be felt. It cannot be seen. It is Intangible. So 
that we do not even dream of its real existence! " 

He paused, smiled at them. “ I am confusing you?" 

" Not at all, not at all," said Alan. " But isn’t that 
the theory most science fiction writers use?" 

“ Yes, yes,” granted Benson, somewhat testily. “ They 
were right in their theorising up to there. It is later that 
they go wrong. In their conceptions of this fourth 
dimensional world. That, to put it in vulgar slang— 
which is often very telling— is where they slip up I” 

" Since no one has seen this world, if exist it does, 
they may be right,” ventured Alan. “How can you 
tel! they are not?" 

“ 1 can tell," said Benson, pausing to allow the 
dramatics of the moment to be heightened. " I con tell 
—because I have seen this dimensional world which is 
intangible to us! I have walked there — I have hunted 

Anna fanned herself faintly with a newspaper. 

Alan laughed uneasily. 

The professor, having sprung his big surprise, allowed 
time for it to infiltrate. Eventually he said : 

" Let ®e elucidate. This world, as is often thought, 
does not occupy the same space as our own I Because 
its whole atomic structure differs. This is very hard to 
explain correctly to laymen ... but let 



Picture to yourselves, let u: 
combs — I have tw ' 



d ordinary hair 



table before him, the two 
sets of teeth facing each other. Gradually he slid them 
together until the teeth meshed. He looked at them in 
triumph. Alan and Anna looked at him in perplexity 
Benson said : “ There are two combs — a moment 
ago each one occupied its own space — now thay may 
almost be said to occupv exactly the same amount of 
space, simultaneottly I Do you understand? It is so 
with this world and the fourth dimensional world. They 
mesh — they fit together: and If you can picture those 



Benson greeted them over a cheerful breakfast of 
bacon and eggs and toast and marmalade., concluded by 

through the wide windows and the leafy green of the 
trees outside, Anna could almost imagine she was back 
in England. She sincerely wished it wasn't just imagin- 
ation. She wondered what Alan was going to drag 

Benson said : “ When you’re finished and we've 
smoked,. I'll take you along to see my — ha, ha— 
menagetic. You've never seen anything like it in your 
wildest dreams.” 

Alan said: " You have quite a lot of specimens? 

“About ten.— there are several I want which I would 
be unable to capture single-handed. Thai is where you 
two come in, if you want adventure 

“ IIow?” asked Anna, dubiously, 

“ The threo of us, and your native beater, will go to 
the oilier world — capture those creatures which have so 
far eluded me, and bring them Back here. I will issue 
invitations to my learned colleagues — those who scoffed 
and ridiculed me so long ago, and who remain alive — to 
come and sec these beings. Having satisfied my 
ambition, we will then sell these creatures to showmen 
the world over. It will net ns millions, millions. We 
will be unbearably rich. You, my dear Mrs, Clayton, 
will wear precious gems, your husband will be an 
influential man without any monetary cares . . 

Anna tat up and rook notice, Alan aaid: "We’re 
rather comfortably ofT as it is.” 

” Comfortabb,', yes. But this 

" We'll be able to have six cars instead pf two, dear,” 
said Anna. " And yon won't have to attend those 
horrid board meetings." 

" But I enjoy those horrid bond meetings as you call 

“ Now don't be oWitrepcrous, darling. I'm sure we 
can give the Professor the help jie needs—" cooed Anna, 
~ r “ re yachts and trunks.#! jewellery 



, . rr.-t: 



er eyes. 



will earn that for us." 
Alan said, curiously: 

/'.They possess an unu 
to this world — and that 
matter! The flying creal 



do rot fly. Nor do they ream — they propel themselves 
by means of their minds ! They cun control the flesh 
of their own bodies by will power alone. It is so with 
many of the creatures in that other place. But you 
shall see, you shall see." 

See they did, right after breakfast. The menagerie 
was some fifty yards from the villa. It was circled by 
thick trees Jiced with foliage, and surrounded by a 
thorn boma,’ through which was interwoven strands of 
fine wire. Benson said : 

"Don't touch the wires. They're charged. Not 
enough to kill but certainly enough to deal a nasty shock 
to anyone trying to be nosey." 

He unlocked a gam, and they passed jn. They wended 
their way through closely growing trees, and as they 
walked strange cries, unlike any cries they had hitherto 
heard, began to fill the air. 

Homings, squeaking*. wailings, greenings, all hold- 
ing an eerie quality, greeted their ears. Benson said, 
chuckling: "They are hungry. Oh, yes, they eat iust 
as you or I. I am a little late feeding them to-day. 
But we will remedy that,” 

They reached an inner fence, about ten feet high, 

He opened another gate, and they walked In 

It might have been a miniature zpo, There were 
about twenty cages of varying sizes, all steel barred, all 
strong. Ten of them were empty. Those which were 
occupied mode them catch their breath and hold on to 
reeling sanity. 

A nightmare collection of creatures glared at them, 
snapped at them, from behind their bars ! Animals with 
grotesque red maws set in giant heads attached to 
ridiculously frail bodies, Creatures with skin like ivory, 
skin black as jet. Things which seemed more like 
upcrnnniral beings than living animals. Small, vieious 
looking twenty-legged beasts with lambent flickering 
"*• "- eyes and spade-like tongues. Large things, the 6izc of 
oxen, balanced delicately upon frail limbs, and with 
luxury glorious wings sprouting from their sides. Flying 



ts of icwcllepy. 

of creatures are 

rly.aiion 



... - - Js charges. "These t... .... 

game, the equivalent of our African monkeys and eland. 
The ones I want to get hold of are, some of them, three' 
rimes the size of the largeu elephant. More like the old 
mammoths and mastodons of prehistoric rimes. Wait 

“ I hardly can ! " gulped Anna, beginning to wish she 
ad ncv«sv^porml hirmafter nil 



Benson prattled on; and to Alan this was the final 
proof. It was unassailable, These creatures had 
certainly never come from Earth, no matter what remote 
comer: Ws> now fully believed every word Benson 



■poke. Hi) eyes gleamed os he peered at the various 
animals behind the bun. 

When their tour was completed, they returned to the 
villa, locking the gates behind them. Arrived back, and 
seated on the verandah, Alan said : " Are there any 
human beings in this world of youra, Professor?” 

" None that I have so far seen. But then, I have not 
yet explored a thousandth part of it. There is much 
yet to discover. Who knows what benefits I may not be 
able to heap on mankind?" 

Alan said: “ I’m with you. Not so much for the sake 
of the money as for— well, the excitement, the adven- 



his ebony face: “ Bawala not i 
ghosts," he qualified, quickly. 

" That's great lev™ oni™ 



mating expedl- 



He turned to 



“ Anno, I think you'd 



you along. But mind, we’re 
ig iu meet ucums the like of which were never 
seen on earth before I And you certainly won't have 
seen anything like the territory we’re planning to 
explore. It’s up to you, Bawala. For this trip I'm 
willing to treble your wages — what you say?” 

" What me say to trebled wages?" grunted Bawala, 
eyes gleaming. " Me say okay, salt, by damn yes '. ” 
Alan grinned at him : " Stout feller. Hop back to 
the villa and grab off the equipment we’ve got ready. 



're not getting rid of me as 
d you for better or for worse, at 
one, so 1 suppose I can stand it 









“He i 



ily hmVycllow. And that’s what mainly 

the time Is similar to ours, although 
different solar system. We'll hav 



They talked lut 
they retired it h: 



anew, was enclosed by a 
hid^the menagerie. ' 



a similar to the one which 



’’ 71“"= needn't be much danger If we’re careful," 
said the Professor, " Our usual weapons arc good 
enough to kill the beasts inhabiting the fourth dimen- 
sion. They are not by any means invulnerable. You 
will bring your boy as bearer — " 

Anna grinned : ” I hate to think what Bawala'a going 
to look like when be sees some of those animals. I've 



: fine flush of optimism began to 
ate rapidly, it towered almost tree high, a 
glittering bars, meshing with electrical wi 

Benson said, opening tl 






There, 
i an entirely 
take along 



''Those cages have been prepared for the animi 
are to bring back with us. Let's hope we have them 
full when we return." 

tarda was gulping, in the background. Now he 



Alan said : " Bawala , . where've you been?" 

’’ Me run back camp, tell boys we all right. Not 
sead’Out any search party then. You be staying here, 

“ Not exactly here. Bawala, you’re a great hunter, 

“ Damn fine," nodded Bawala, happfly unaware of 
what this was leading up to. 

" Good," nodded Alan. " Now you wouldn’t be 
afraid of any animal that ever walked, swam, or flew, 

Bawala allowed his scorn at this suggestion to show in 



"Now," Alan told him gently. "We start from 

m m™ ^?» d rolmd '"' h popp,n ® “ How 

Alan grinned : “ This cage is our starting point, you 
e. Don't worry, Bawala, Everything will be all 
t— I hope," he added in an undertone. 

'.-j .. • He waj stanc |i n g a[ onc 
on a long, thin lever. He 



Benson smiled 

side of the cage with his hs 
all ready?’ 



t said : " Is it— will there be anv— I mean— 
'• Mrs. Clayton, there will be' no pain, n 
iant sensations of any description. A fraction o 



lightly in her hands. 

Bawala was slinking after them, his ejres glued to the 
ground in front of him, ready to jump dear at the first 
sign of movement, and giving a wide berth to the 
undulating tree branches. 

Anna said : " What is the plan?" 

Benson pointed ahead : w Bevbnd the trees is a plain 
—at the edge of that -a river feeds a wide lake, to 
which animals come to drink. We will set traps round 
the edges and wait .. ." » 

^ Anna shivered. Said: “ I— I don’t like this place at 

"Yoji can't be espeejed to, my dear Mrs, Clayton," 
anted Benson. "After all, this is far different from 
anything you have .yet known. 1 myself felt uneasy at 
fi I— hill that p.i.'i . and 1 think vu will soon fir I 
yourself deeply Interested In all }ou see, and very 
aiutioua to see more." 

He halted suddenly, .stopped talking. lie said: 
“ w ~~'- t sapiifc jgffi - " " ut what makes the ground 



They stopped, drawing level with him. Some feet 
ahead the green sand-likc substance was rising and 
falling in considerable agitation. The Professor snapped 
his fingers to Bnwala : " Winchester, boy.” 

He raised the loaded rifle to his shoulder. Anna 
said : “ Do— do you think we ought to . . . ?’’ 

Benson smiled at her : "I see no reason why not. 
Our hunting expedition might just as well start here. 
I And it far more exciting when one doesn’t know 
precisely what one is hunting." 

” It's that all sight,” agreed Alan. 

The Winchester shattered the deep silence which hung 
over the place. A bullet furrowed into the sand ahead, 
leaving a neat, round hole 
And from beneath the ground came a suddrn 
snarling, muflled by the sand. The pound broke, 
parted iaggcdly, nod a head rtared np to confront them. 

Even Benson went pole, the ruddy glow fading from 
his round cheeks. They were too paralysed for' the 
*“■“ ' lythhlg but stare at the thing. 



’ If you wish,” nodded Benson, putting up fils gun 
Alan threw up his osvn elephant gun, took aim, and 
discharged the first Darrel. The creature’s head seemed 
to soar into the air, fell some distance awav, teeth 
gnashing frantically. The trunk swayed and wraved, 
pouring out messy black blood. 

Then suddenly it withdrew into the pound, the sand 
sifted into the hole it had left, and all was still again. 

Benson breathed deeply : “ That’s something new to 
me, even." he murmured. ” The first' time I’ve seen 
one of those things. But I had an idea that subter- 
ranean creatures caused those movements of the earth — 
although I thought they would be more the form of the 
earth mole.” 

sc the thing possesses 

orm is a simple form 

of life, and replacements arc easily taken care of by 
Nature. Whereas this creature hod a very complicated 
head, even eyes and mouth — quite possibly the rest of 
its body, particularly the digestive organs, arc similarly 
complicated. No, I should say that the withdrawal of 
the body was due to contraction of the muscles in- the 
death spasm,, I do not think it. con rc-grow any missing 

Anna said: " Let’s get on— away from that Acad!" 

Alan said : " Just a minute — listen — " 

They listened. Since their arrival, other than the 
snarling of the. worm-like thing, no sound had broken 
of the place. Anna said: " What is 



-a drumming nc 



the. unnatural 

He muttered: " Sounds like- 
thc distance somewhere.” 

Anna smiled: "Probably Bowsla's Imces knoefci 
she hazarded. " Or mine! ” 

Alan said: " No listen— you hear it, Professor?' 
is . t_s _ egiwq iflt ' / 



" Yes — X do hear it 
although I w 
consistent ant .. 
life of nature which 
of — intelligence I " 



e minutes 



Then he 



It /* a drumming! And — 



as protection against the earth through which it m 

It was very much like a worm — bqt that it was roughly, 
tl)e portion they could see, about ten feet long, two feet 
In diameter, and had a well-deflned head with a gaping 
iaw and three serried rows to teeth. A snarling came 
from its open laws, 

Anna cried : " What— what ft it?” 

Benson said : " Calm, now. It’s almost blind due to 
the skin over the eyes; It doesn’t see us yet." - 
He exchanged his Winchester for a L — ’ - ' — 



ere, said Benson, setting down the pack 
ig, and nodding towards a large, cool lake, 
i ,i --'th interest, almost expecting 



’’ Let me have this one, Professor.” 



it Was perfectly c 

surface, the saitd 

to the transparent liquid. 



of this stt _ 

and clear, although, fnr belmv il 
■“ '--•*ihg a greenish tii 




entirely by the heat from its core— and away from the 
OTUH up there is absoiutc sera — or the liquid! here 
•imply do nor evaporate, are pot subject to that chomical 
change as ore our lakes and rivers on Earth." 

Alan said: " What do we do now? What's the first 



forms of life fve come across here. It seems to ho a 
law, almost, that they don’t attack unless attacked.'' 

" Then bow do they live?" queried Anna. Have to 
eat, don’t they?" 

Benson nodded: "They seeift to exist mainly on the 

" you mean tltosc moving branches and things?'' 

“ Exactly. Possibly those trees arc mote animal than 
vegetable. If to, it would save the animals themselves 
from hunting. They would grow too lossy to chase food, 
when there was food before them which was not able, to 
move from tlKiRporl ■' . 

" Must be horrible for the trees," ventured Anna. 

" Yes, they certainly feel pain. But I doubt if they 
fed very much paio— I doubt if they have any brain— 
I imagine that the cay they give when injured, inspired 
by tortured nerve centres, is largely automatic." , 

They finished setting the traps, and with Bawala, they 
retreated into, the edges of the forest. Here they opened 
their trail packs and sat down to await events. . . . 

Which were not long in coming I 



ie excellent breakfast 



" Then this spot m 
ige?" 

■' It it. We have i 



t noticed the passage of tii 



make traps re 
overhanging n 



Baivnla made hlhftelf busy, whilst the three White 
people walked along the side of the lake. Benson pointed 
suddenly: 

"Yon remember the flying things mentioned in the 
" Be hard to forget anything Eke that," Alan 

Benson thrust a tubby forefinger rewards ebb inenire 
He Said: “ There’s one of them now. 
get hold of another specimen for the 



of the' is 



Lkref 

collecdc.. 

Alan said : " I'll take a pot at it, shall 
Benson stopped him quickly: "No, 1 . 
We don't want trouble, and those things 
they're attacked first. If we leave then 
leave us alone. It's the same with raos 



CHAPTER VI 

THE DWELLERS lit THE HILLS 

They caught nothing that day, although several weird 
beasts came to drink: and Aliin’and Anna watched them 
with startled and unbelieving eves. They rolled them- 
selves in their sleeping bags when the Professor 
intimated that they had now been here more than twelve 
hours, and that normally they would have been turning 
in on Earth. 

’Hiey slept for five hours by the Professor's Watch. 
And when they woke the Professor sold : " I think the 
traps will he loaded now. 1 certninlv heard some strange 
sounds— I didn't sleep any too well " 

Alan raft) - " We're a great di- jn.c from the cage— 
ive ve captured tumhing sizable, how the devil are 
Je going to gent back there?” 

Benson shook his head. He said: "I hoped to he 
able to trtn some of the larger animals quite dose to 
™ cage. But if I succeed in catching nnv here. I’ll 
hire native bovs and hrfng them to this world . ” 

"Do you think thev'd come?" asked Aiin. 

The Professor smiled t “ I’d have Them here before 
they knew svhat was hoppen’me-o'nd then. If they didn't 
ohev. thevkrhave no method of returning." 
Alanfrnwncd He wasn't sufe that he lilted that 



They crushed through tl 



in the tuck of the 
It had left, in its 
immodate a double 



panic, a pathway wide cnou 

stream of traffic. From tar ancad came the eerie 
screechings of the living trees os they were tramped into 
the ground, and the shrill bellowing of the mammoth 

Forgetting everything in the excitement of the chase, 
they tore on, out of the trees, on to a long, green plain. 
Far ahead were a range of hills, seeming almost to 
ie low hanging edge of the other planet which 



d Alan, “ but I thought it was ju 



they were pursuing. Only now did icy appreciate 
fully its colossal size, and Alan exclaimed: "You'd 
need an army of native boys to drag that thing back, 
even if we did get it, Benson." 

Benson panted : " If necessary I’m willing to hire 



“ Dead?" \ 
drugged?” 

Benson nodded : “ That was the idea — but it's dead 
all right now. Must have had an exceptionally weak 
heart, despite its size 1 ” 

He vanished round the farther side, and the body of 
the monster concealed him and Bawala from right. 
Anna turned to Alan : 

" Now look what you’ve got us into I " 

Alan snorted: " Look yourself I When he mentioned 
the money we could get for these beasts you were more 
anxious than I was to go Into the thing. Well, now 
we're well and truly into it I” 

“ Up to our necks,” agreed Anna. “ And simply 
pig headed to lit — — 
e right 

Alan grinned : “ Anyway, we’ll have some fine hunt- 
ing stories to tell the folks bock home." 

“If we ever get back home,” grated Anna, rubbing 
her slim legs, wearily. 

“We will,” promised Alan. “Why shouldn't we? 
I'm quite prepared to trust to the Professor’s cage after 
the demonstration we’ve had already,’’ 



Benson said : ” Here it is I " 

They halted in a tired circle, surrounding the recum- 
bent monster. It had led them a hectic chose, and 
finally they hod lost sight entirely of it. But Benson hod 
insisted they push on. He swore by the drug which had 
been Injected, said that sooner or later it was sure to 

They had followed it almost to the hills, able to see 
its great hoofprints in the shifting sand. 

Now they had found it, where it had thudded down 
under the shelter of the hills. 



” If we ever get it back to the other side,” cautioned 

Anna eased herself down and removed her boots with 
a groan. She said: "Right now I’d give anyone my 
share in the fifty thousand for a nice, hot foot-bath I ” 

Of the four, Bawala was the only one untroubled by 
fatigue. He stalked round the fallen monster popping, 
incredulous eyes. 

Benson said : " I'm tired myself, but not too tired to 
take a look at this thing.” 

" You will be by the time you’ve walked round it,” 
rommented Anna, wearily. " As I feel now I couldn't 
walk round a squirrel let alone that mountain of flesh I ’’ 



I still th 






He’s harmless en 
“ So was your Uncle Egbert until—" 

” For the last dme,” snorted Alan, irritably, ” will 
you kindly leave Uncle Egbert out of this? Just 
remember that if it hadn't been for Uncle Egbert leaving 

trip to Africa 1 " >d Cn0Ugh 10 

“ In which case we wouldn't be her* — — " 

Anna. " Yes, I didn’t think of it that 
else to chalk up against that old coot 

“ I'll thank you," sni 
speak ill of the dead I" 

” I can't help it Your Uncle Egbert leaves us his 
money so we can afford a trip to Africa — when we're 
doing nicely you take us back to camp the wrong way— 
and look where we land I Between you and your Uncle 
Egbert I'll be driven raving mad." 

Alan affected to ignore her, and stared towards the 
hills. She went on . “ Just how long do we stay in tin's 
place? I’m getting fed up.” 

" In 'hat case," said Alan cuttingly, ” why don't you 
walk out on me?" 

“ Maybe I will when we get back 



5 , Something 
an uncle of 

dignity, "not to 



to civilisation 



Alan turned to face her. He said: v This 'Isn't any 
place for family squabbles, d«tllng,"Mth a half-hearted 
effort at conciliation. 

" Isn’t it? I couldn't think of a better." 

Alan’s patience sn|pped: " I told you not to conic, 
didn't I? T didn’t aunt yoti to come. But like most 
women you had to stick your nose into business that 
.didn't concern you! 1 ' 

“ Oh, It didn’t, didn't it? DO you think a safe's 
going to let her husband go 1 charging off anywhere he 
likes without coming along to see what hc-geis up to? 
If vou think that I — *' 



‘ Any tiling' <f nr you’d likt to drag up 
Very dead past whilst you're at it?' 1 an 
mollified by her- remarks. . Anna lean 
sand and laughed again— then her eyes i 
the hills above them, and she gasptd ! 

" Ohli Alan — Alan— there’s — men \it 
down from the hills I " 



If you think that I—’’ 

" IFitrilcn ! * snarled Alan, " Sometimes I wonder if 
Nature ever tod a hand in anything tiiore peiKletitidl 1 
They want it all ways! "They insist on tagging nlqng, 
and when they find out they don't like the ride,' they 
start crying about it and blaming any man who happens 



hand. Why the deuce 0 

sense to stay single)" 

“Ygu— you titter blast ! " exploded Anna. " After 
all I've gone through to stick by. you I” 

" Aud “II you’ve made me m through by sticking by 
me, scowled A!an; d:irklv "No. wonder there's so 
' ite husbands going ‘ 






butchers with 

of their wives as a subt'ccl I h 
" You — you—" spluttered Anns. 

Sbc picked up her discarded , boot suddenly and se 
It Hying towards him. It struck him smartly on tl 
end of the nose, howled him backwards to the sand, wi 



Hoc 



me up. again He was furious : " That's right I 
Go on! That’s Just a woman's trick exarffyl 
an when ho isn't looking'. Go on— throw the 



” It Isn't that," chuckled Anna, " Its you 
so funny — it lust struck me." 

"Oh! My feeiis fuflny.nowpia it?| I 



Alan grated: 
throw a booi 
u face that;. 



that 



ic help you out!” 



Thar surprised efacuhmoh of AmaYwitt mf nrferfy 
accurate. The men on tbtf hill were not, In the fullest 
stnse of the word, fust men. Vteyw ' ' ' 



They had all the physical attributes, of mankind— hut 
they were, [ike the rest of the things in the strange 
world, gifted with additional powers. In this case, 



At the moment these ware folded akrng their sides, 
where, normally, their arms would have been. But as 
Alan gawd upwards in alarm, one of them soared from 
the hill, the wings spreading out behind him, and 
swooped gently down towards the two. 

Alan stood up with an exclamation. Anna began to 
h.ml her h,. .,S "II again. pai her hot . portion - i'i- 
nape of the neck with the eternal vanity of the female. 

The winged men soared to a stop on the ground, 
about' fifteen feet from them. He looked at tile large 
first;, his gaze was angry. His finrfv propor- 
.h. 1 Uight'stodeiif grtcn, 



timed fo „ 

were stem and forbidding, 

“Why did yoBdothis thing?* 

They^werc ablg to^ understand perfectly,' A 



. — ' understand also. Ho.'alcariy 

possessed the pofscr to read thoughts as well as iransmit 
his own. He came a pace nearer, and the shining metal 
*■ ' .which hto,lolgSi wore girdet), scintillated 



rouses your risihilitips, does it? Ycnr tuau,ing I'm sure. 
Bnjpy yourself, »y dear. Make the most qf |t. But 
someday you may mis t that same face, and. be sorry 



vviiivdi mi UIWV 

with a weird brilliance of its o« 

" Il- maners not who 1 am. Why did you kill th 



you found it m fanny I " 

She laughed : “ tin sorry Alan. I don’t you 
look funny— what I mean is that you look funhv. arcry 
os you arc, and with your face . alt green through the 
light here ’ You look" positively bilious, darling, fn 
fact, exactly like you did that night at' Aim Graven's 
-te nil that lobster salad and tod to 



1 'hesitated, and Anna said: 



Hisb. 



icthing he failt 
“Hunting?" 

"Yes— pursuing game— ,mim«l»-t-" 

He tronmiitted : " For what purpose?" 

Alin .was wary— but even bo. his tlroughts 'bemtved 
Mm. 1 he super bang thought: angrily: " To kill)" 



He pointed to the hills. " You must come with us. 
They way is long and hard. Too hard (or men to walk 
—In tact, you would never be able to negotiate it. 
However, if you will stand stiff and straight we can 
transport you there.” 

There was little sense in refusing to obey. But though 
Alan and Anna saw reason, and stood to attention, 
Benson growled : " I’m damned if I will I " 

The leader shrugged: “ Then it is of little con- 
sequence. For we can still transport you, whatever your 
position. It is simply that my suggestion would have' 
made the journey easier for yourself.” 

Benson realised he was speaking the truth. He 
foUowed the example of the two others, and straight- 
ened. And then they felt that strange force robbing their 
bodies of power again, and they were lifted stiffly into 

ist would raise his subject, and with the winged men 
Hying low beside them, the journey into the hills was 



The city was a thing of grace and power. Sweeping 
towers and symmetrical spires sheered steeply from the 
heart of it into the green atmosphere, almost vying with 
the topmost cliffs for highest point The bulk of the 
city was built upon the floor of a valley surrounded by 
the hills, but much of it sprawled out and halfway up 
the sides of the hills. Over it and about it flew, or 
walked, more of the winged men, whose home it was. 

Of what substance the buildings were constructed, 
of the people from Earth were able to say. They 



had se 






towards the central building, tallest of them all. 

They alighted upon a Hat roof space, and their 
captors released them from the Invisible bonds which 
had held them. 

There was no conversation. Without further 
demonstration of their telepathic abilities, the winged 
men let them quickly down a flight of steps leading 
into the building, and to a long corridor on the top floor. 

The doors leading from this corridor possessed neither 
control buttons or handles. Seemingly they operated at 
the command of their builders, the winged men. another 
evidence of their power over inanimate objects. 

They slid aside smoothly, and the group passed ' 



" This will be your prison until such time as you arc 
ried in the Court of Golta.” 

“Court of Golta?" 

“ This is the City of Golta. Below you is the Court, 
fou will stand trial at the twelfth period from the time 



k The winged man nodded : " I know of it, yes. We 

what type of beings there are in it. All, from men to 
beasts, kill without scruples. Your hunting— for 
pleasure — is just another sample of that!” 

Benson grunted: ” We are hunting for gain I ” 

The winged man transmitted : " That makes it even 



He paused, tl 



lust' to kill, which is 



" That is why we do not 
with your world. If we 
ills to which your people arc 
would most wish to cure, the 
>t known here, we could do 

ny circumstances?” 



“ Then you do not kill here- 

Thc winged man shook h.. 

triumphantly: 

" And yet you mentioned that we should suffer the 

” You do not yet realise the implications of that,” 
said the winged man. “ You will not be killed oul- 
righi — " 









very clt 



" Not at all. A solution which will speed up t 
processes of the body, which will assist you to live ma. 
years in one minute. After drinking this you will atts 
old age, and consequently death, within the space 
one of our periods.” 

" And how do your periods correspond to our systt 

" I do not fully understand your system. I knt 
only that you have seconds, minutes, days and yea 
But roughly, one of our periods might equal about o 
hundred minutes of drinking the potion! So that ' 
will not have killed you . . . your life will merely 
speeded up, and your end wiU come entirely natural 
Your aged bodies will no longer support your lives." 

“ Morally it's r/iff murder," grunted Benson. 

" Not according to our wise men. Persons who h 
few, only maniacs a: 



atavistic throw backs — arc deemed u. 
their lives to the full.” 

He turned towards the door. “ Nov 






entered bearing large racial planers on which were piled 
roou and fruit. Alan groaned : 

"Nuw we have to be vegetarians I Couldn't we 
manage to get a couple of nice porterhouse steaks swim- 
ming with gravy?” 

The girl read his thoughts. She flashed : " We do 
not kill animals to cat their flesh here. This is all we 

Anna said: “Oh, well, we'll have to make the best 
of It. I'm on a vegetable diet OTyhora." 

The fruits, though strange, were pleasant tasting. 
They made quite a fair meal, and when they hod 
finished, the women, who hod been standing beside the 



Bcpson looked at his watch: "ffinm. Been here ten 

He removed his coat and settled on the floor. ‘‘I 
don’t know what you people are going to do— I’m going 
to get some sleep. 1 ' 

Despite his worry, he was asleep almost simul- 
taneously. Alan and Anna huddled together in the for 
comer of the room, talking in low tones. Alan said: 
” Darling, I'm damned sorry I got you into this.” 

There was no sting in Anna's reply. Her voice was 
low and soft. She prosed his hand to emphasise her 
words : " You didn't, Alan, dear. I insisted on making 
a nuisance of myself and coming along. And I'm not 
worrying about that. Because if you're going to die here 
I'd rather die with you — " 

He kissed her. He said, wistfully: * When I think 
of all the things we could have been doing with our- 
selves— blast Uncle Egbert for ever leaving us the 
money to get ourselves into a nasty |am like this. He 

Anna smiled : " Uncle Egbert was an old dear — even 
if he did take a bite out of Pckic— I afauyj loved him.” 

Alan gazed at her in surprise. Then he grinned. 

They felt very close sitting there in the shady, green- 

re thh.They gained comfort 



They talked on, and Benson started snoring . 



Benson rubbed his eyes and looked up. The dopt. 
had opened, One of the winged men stood there., 

” You will follow me.” 

The three rose, slowly. Benson glanced at his watch. 
He said: " It seems this h the nmc. IVe slept ten 
hours." 

Man said : " You quite enjoyed it, too. 



“ 1 cersainly did. 1 was dog tired. Hope I didn't 
make any slates fall off with my snoring?" 

He seemed less troubled now, more, resigned. They 
went out after the winged man. Down a long sloping 
passage, through a wide, airy chamber, round a corner, 
and past a long line of the winged men. 

They faced two double doors of impressive dimen- 

The winged man transmitted: “ We wait here." 
They waited. No one spoke. The city dwellers, if 

S were tdcpathismg with each other, were guarding 
thoughts from the prisoners. Though they strove 
to read what was passing in the lofty minds behind those 
impassive features, they could learn nothing. 

The brassy gonglhcy had heard once before )l soundcd 
again. The winged man said ; ” Non” ' 

The doors slid aside beneath his mental command 
They went through and into die Crurt Room. 

The ceiling was lost to sight in a green haze high 
above them. The room was plain, save for three 
perches at one end. These porches, in the form of 
scats projecting from the blank wail, were occupied by 
three winged men, whose bodies were covered with 
white clbaks instead of the customary equipage. 

The captives were brought forward to .stand in the 
centre of the room. Their guide turned, retired, 
vanishing through the door which now closed behind 
him. The three were left facing the ihree judges, in 
the vast, silent hall. 

For almost five minutes, which seemed to the hapless 
prisoners like five eons: they faced the three robed, 
winged men whom they took to be some kind of judges. 
Then the centre one began to transmit his thoughts : 
“You will present the sin which is marked against 
the prisoners. Dais,” he transmitted. 

The Winged man on the right leaned forward slightly. 
"The prisoners are men from die third dimension, 
known to them-as Inc Earth. \Vc have long been aware 
of what transpires inthjs Earth, of how cold and cruelly 
inhuman are the species wlflch inlubit it. The prisoners 
confronting us are a typical-esampte of die rest of their 
fellows! 

" Their sin-is hunting — by which is meant the chasing 
and slaughtering of inoffensive animals! " 

The centre- man transmitted: "Hold i moment. 
These men are fashioned almost in our <Mm shapes, Arc 
they then, so vicious that they would needlessly kill?” 
" I have gone Into the history of their world, as much 
as is known, from every angle. Although they pride 
themselves upon being the zenith of all living lhii*s, 
they are far from this, being, in their degeneracy, almost 
at the bottom of ihe scale. They do possess a certain 
umount of crude intelligence : but only a few of the 
species have even touched on learning die fundamental 






" Bedamned to that," almost shouted Benson. “ You’ll 
be taking life whichever way you do it.” 

Alan said: "Let me speak. You’re doing more harm 
than good.” 

Boiling with fury, Benson stepped back. Alan took 

'^You have tried us, in your fashion, and judged us 
guilty. That is plain. You intend to kill us. But we 



there until the Scientists are prepared to deal with 



The H 



to this world . . 



will nt 



of you, or all of you, have the s 
What has once been done may be done again." 

Benson was forward again: "I alone hold the secret 
at entrance," he said. " And I promise not to attempt 
to use it further." 

" The word of your kind is unreliable." 

Alan said : " Then release the woman of us. She 
knows nothing. Has killed nothing." 

" We must pass sentence upon all of you. You all 
had a hand In this sin which you have committed.” 

Benson snapped: “Experimentation ip the other 
world is progressing rapidly. The atom has. been 1 split 
—and it will not be long before others of our Wnd'tue 
able to enter your world. You would do well to release 
us— make your peace — allow us to adt as emissaries 
between the two worlds," 

But the High One raised his face and quietened 
Benson with his stem expression. He said, his thought 
waves flowing into their minds with deadly fatality: 



winged beings to sit in judgement upon the 

Benton gninted:. “ Well, there It la; Now we know 
just how long we have to live — between thirty and flfty 

Anna shuddered, and AianVlrmtightcncd about her. 
Benson spoke to the guard : ” Where is this place to 
which we are to bc taken?” 

11 It is on. [he West Hill, overlooking the town. There 
you will have an opposttmity to meditate upon your 
sin and renounce your evil way* before the hour of your 

Arc all condemned prisoners taken them?" 



of ingress and egress for the flying mi 
. takeonverbyawatii • • 

miraculous powers of 




The West Hill was some distance from the town itself 
apd was not densdy populated. The building to which 
they were transported towered far. above all others, rising 
parallel with the sheer wall qf the Slllf behind it, and 
soaring to within twenty feet of the summit Their 
guides conducted them i3p a spiral stairway, to the top- 
most 1 room jiTthe place, arid hne they were left to their 

Immediately Benson tried the door again, found that, 
like the lost one. It would not move an Inch. There 
was a balcony running ovitaidc and entirely round the 
tower, and they went put into the dim green air, and 
walked robnd Shis once. 

Far below the tiny -figures of two Hying men siood 
guild at the entrance to the place. To right and left 
and in front; the isolated dwellings gradually grew 
as gained: But where 



They stiffened, waited, waited for the sentence, Ip 

“ On behalf of the Controlling Force, and being jn 
possession of the necessary qualities which entitle me to 
pass sentence upon sinners, I do hereby condemn, ypU 
to be taken to the plate on the West Hill, and there 
confined lor a period not exceeding flfty periods, 4nd 
not less than thirty periods, thence to be delivered to 
the Scientists whq will terminate your existences.” 

The brassy gong clanged again, the door opened 
behind them and their winged guard entered. 

The High One transmitted: "Take them to the 
Place of Solltudt oh the West hill. Confine them 









a commanding vii 



t Hay,” observed Atal> " 






Benson Strode round the balcony to the side facing 
the sheer rock. ,-H* looked upwards, said: " Front here 
wc'ieonly, about twenty feet front the top of the cliff!" 

" Might as well be twenty* thousand for all -the chance 
we haye of|gefpng iqi there,", stated Anna, flatly. 

“I suppose so. .It's a great pity, though. If there 
vyere. only a few niches in the cliff, or anything' to 1 serve 
as handholds of footholds, rye coold swing across the 
four foot pap ro the cliff and get up that why.” 



Ihoughts." 

They went back into the chamber, sat down on t 
floor again. Anna said: “They give us a nice vie.., 
but they don't bother to give us any comfon. Just a 

Benson snorted, sarcastiatlly . “ They're too damned 
high flown to bother with material comforts. I suppose 
they live Spartan lives themselves. The real truths— 
pah\" 

Time dragged for them, there. All they had to do 
. ‘ •■y t at the same' monotonous view, 

sky, the same sheering towers and 



you get us 

lifer 
Bawala , 
fear. He si 



of here, Bawala, I'll make you rich for 
icd, a dusky grin, not untinged with 
ct you out of there, maybe me not have 



cliff side directly o _ JI 

swung it outwards and Benson grabbed it. 

_ Benson said: " You go firtt, Clayton— you can help 
to haul ^yottr wife up— I'll come last. Quick, 



They dozed once or 
of the roots and fruit, 



vice; and once food, consisting ** f»ing hard. But at length he gained the cjilf edge! 
• brought to them, This time and sank panting on to the ground. 

At a word from Ba*ala, he rose again and took a irio 
on the rope. Together they heaved, and shortly Anna 
her"wa'° V ' r the edge of the cliff, the rope tied about 



* f ° r very long If we don’t hurry," 



“ What’s that?" said Alan, sitting up i 
Benson grunted: "I. can’t heat 
anything to hear up hert !*" 

Alan said : " But there war something ... a clattering 
noise. Did y on hear it, Anna?” 

She rubbed drowsy eyes. “ I was dozing, Alan." 
Alan said: " Listen— there it ia again I Like — like 
a stone or something clattering on the balcony—” 
Bcaon got to his feet. He said excitedly : " By God, 
It u a stone clattering on the balcony I " 

The dull, mctaBic rattle sounded again. Eagerly they 
crowded out, atared upwards. Benson said : " Herc’re 



Alan cried: “ Look l" 

They peered blankly towards the edge of the cliff. 
A black, wide-eyed face peered down at them, sur- 
mounted by a kfnldy head of hair. 

Alan shouted: " It’s BAWALA I” 

“ How did he get here?" gasped the amazed Anna. 

“ What does it matter koto he got here?" said Benson, 
his face lit up with hope. “ Now be is here he may he 
able to help us ... Bawala?" 

“ Sah?" said Bawala, cautiously, peering down. 

" Can you get us out of here?" 

“ Me try, damn fine, sah,” Bawala commented. " Me 
rope from kit, and gun. Me thi n k may be useful." 
' >pc,” almost bowled Benson. “ Good man I If 



bring^ro 



v r — — , - «cwy iniiu me strain of all 

diey had been through, and had to be helped along by 
Alan. But they made good time, and only once had 
to take cover when a party of the winged men flew 
above them, beading for the city. 

. A» they lay low, Alan said: “You certainly are a 
sight for sore eyes, Bawala. What happened 10 you?” 
m you with bird men, baa. Lie quiet, not like 

follow Lr tn ' 'm v & inro alr * Ih j™- ™ 
TOTco°mry un"ess ra me M 0 ' mu’ m ' CI " m ° I *“ b *‘* 
whether like or not. Find city, iic lowfor'many hour* 
watching to i see where you be taken. After while bird 

"J? ! ou ’. l,y . lowar ? s 

Hi CUU. unot a oove 

yon. Take long time, ’cos many bird men flying about 
W sit then until all quiet, throw stonea. Now 

“ You won’t be sorry you followed us if we get back 
" v “'‘ "■ 

"Thank you, aih. What bird men do with von?” 
They meani to kill uit" ™ ’ aut 



Benson hissed : " They're ot 



d though he dreaded to touch the 



ductantly, seem 
ecante lighter a 
ad of their jou 



they realised they w 



Soon they were traversing the forest, heading swiftly 
towards the cage which they left so long ago. The 
weird trees undulated still, everything looked eaactly 
as they had left it. They collected their fallen equip- 
ment nn the way, and pukhed on. 

e through a knot of 



cried: 



and Benson 
as we fa/I it! Thank God they 



Allan said: “Whew I" 

Anna said: "I think that's about all the big gt 
hunting I’m doing. Enough to last a life-time.’' 
Benson grunted . " Anyhow, we have got some 
specimens here. Magnificent ! Look at them I " 
Alan snorted : " I couldn't bear to. The less 
reminded of that world the better I’ll be .P*“sed." 

time? 
say?" 



jn breathed: 

uta ua, — 't oB snuff it life die 
OOnas beast. That would have been the limit. 

Alan grunted: “Personally I couldn’t care much 
less All I want to do ia get away from this crazy 
country before I’m in no ilau to get away. We should 
hurry— they may find out we’ve gone, mail have found 
out by now, I should say." 

His words were proved to be true the neat minute, as 
thev were entering the cage. Benson flung a hand high, 
pointing to a number of fast approaching specks in, the 



pointing to 
“The winged menl" 

Anna said: “ Let’s get in and pull that lever— if thev 
get dose enough m see us and put that will of theirs to 
stopping our movements, we're trapped 1 
They fell into the cage, and Benson tumbled 
frantically over to the lever. The specks swooped 
In t'rrn Hives, and bore down upon the cage. 



Qulckl" 



suddenly in steep di 
They ha ‘ 



n shouted : ” Benson— the 

Thev could feel the gradual numbness creeping 
.. ... .w. m«n exercised their 



The following two weeks passed pleasantly enough, 
with Benson proving a charming host He mentioned 
to them, some tsvelvc days after they had returned 
from the strange Dimension, that he had already 
despatched invitations to the scientists and learned men 
who bad once belittled his fanciful theorising, to make 
the trip to see his unbelievable collection of animals. 
As an added inducement he had included their reium 

The scorching days passed quickly, with Alan and 
Anna content to spend the balance of their trip basking 
in the Professor’s charming hospitality. 

Benson spent much of his time with his enlarged 
collectfbn of beasts ; and often, when passing the com- 
pound, Alan and his wife beard savage snarls and roars. 



Benson gasped, hoarsely: 
rM la Who did the trick. Perhaps because he 
icrto been In their power, perhaps tweause 



They went carefully Inside. Came to the rows of cages; 
Benson was standing outside the cage of the winged 
creature resembling a horse, was doing something with 



" long stick, prodding through the ban with it. The 
creature was slavering and mapping, rearing upwards 
and unfurling and furling its wings in terrible fury. 

Alan called: " Anything wrong. Professor?" 

Benson started, turned quickly, and then threw aside 
the stick with a furtive momement. He said: "Er- 
ne, no. Just pushing the animal's meat in, that’s all." 

“Meat? But I though they were vegetarians?” 

Benson muttered : “Yea, of cmine. But I feed them 
meat — 1 — er — feel it keeps them in choker condition." 

And there he obviously desired to let the matter drop, 
and led them from the borne, diverting the conversation 

But Alan was very thoughtful, the second he had left 
them. Anna noticed the frown, and said : " What's 
wrong now, darling? Aren’t you happy? Want to go 

“ I was thinking about Benson . . 

^ “ What the devil was he doing to that creature in 

Anna said, in surprise : “He said he was pushing the 

“ I know. And that’s something else — " 

Anna eyed him blankly: “What on earth are you 
dnung at ?" 

Alan grunted : "The stick, for instance. Did you 
notice that it was pointed at one end? That that end 
was stained — with something red?" 

I did. The point was obviously to stick 






e food. The red was the blood from the raw 



But did you notice that all along that winged thing's 
flanks there were tiny red stains — as If it had bled from 
superficial punctures inflicted upon it?’ 



“ From the noises we've heard lately I’d say he was 
tormenting them all, devilishly, and systematically!” 
" Oh, Alan, you must be imagining things. He's such 



bloodthirsty, even savage carnivorous mm 
Everything he does seems to be directed towa 
end — to make them as ferocious as he can. I dt 
it. Why should he do that?” 

Anna suggested : " Maybe be thinks the more 
thirsty they are, the more likely the showmen, I 
"" ' "" ",^|'°,^ uy fr" 1 “• stiff prices, ^ Yc 

the crowds if all they had tc 
docile-looking sheep, of wluUtve, 

Alan nodded, said : " That’s It 
Benson will bear watching 1" 



id forwarded tickets for th 



The eminent mi 
a few days later i 
that Benson ha 
all of them. 

There were four of them, and all the four had availed 
themselves of the opportunity to pay a visit. 

It was likely that the few photographs Benson had 
forwarded of his strange menagerie, had helped to lure 
them away from their daily routine. Whatever it was, 
all were anxious to see the collection; all congratulated 
Btmson on proving his point. And Benson said : 

“ Yes, gentlemen, I don't expect you feel like 



“ Oh, cc 






long ag 






were wrong. Your photographs prove that— If you 
not trying to pull our legs." 



that, Alan. What good would it do him?” 

Alan shook his head : " I don’t know. He may be 
sadistically inclined. But haven't you sworn all along 



id Alan caught the 
tm trying to— pull 



en they were momentarily alone, A 
• “ ““““ like to come along with you to 
Benson, and see the collection again.” 

Benson looked uneasy: “Well— can't you 
until later? You see, T wish to enioy my triui 



Why?” 



r 



these gentlemen 10 ihc lull. 1 wish 10 t>c alone 10 
witness their utter humiliation. They might aot be to 
anxious to retract the remarks they made about me so 
long ago, 'In front of another party. You don’t m/m/?" 

It was a lame excuse, and Alan knew it. But he said, 
easily; 

•' Certainly not. Any time you suggest, Professor.” 

Benson seemed relieved, and the matter dropped 

As far as he was concerned. But Alan was by no 
means satisfied. He saw absolutely no reason for the 
Professor's refusal to allow his to visit the boma at the 
same time as the learned men. The reason Benson 
hod given seemed to him the feeblest story he had ever 
heard. 

He said to Anna later that night: " I'm keeping my 
eyes on Benson, darling." 

" So you told me before," yawned Anna. " I hope 
It keeps fine for you, dear." 



Don’t fool. I think Benson's up to so 
some deep reason for bripging those n 
goading those beasts into their present slat 
I think there's a tie-up!” 



tions. You know < 



ill imagining things, my sweet; for 
hat you are when you get going." 

Alan grunted : " Nevertheless I’m going to keep a 
very dose eye on Professor Benson." 

" Welt, darling," yawned Anna, sliding the mosquito 
netting into position, "it's your eye, so do what you 
want with it- But don't ask me to loin In With any more 
of your crazy Ideas!” 



The party of five came from the villa, paused, then 
struck off in the direction of the thorn boma, led bv 
Benson 

Alan, watching from the verandah, hissed : “ Quick, 
Anna. You'll find your rifle ready loaded lust inside 
the villa door — 1 left it there for you." 



Anna drawled: "Don't be silly, dear. 1 am no! 
going to hunt any more elephants with yoir as guide I " 
" This isn't a question of hunting elephant!— X have 
a feeling it's far more serious than that. I may be 
wrong— but if I’m not the welfare of fpur men depends 
on ns! So follow me and do as I say.” 

Anna sighed; rose : " I don't even pretend to under- 
stand,” she told him. “ The things you get me into I " 
Meanwhile, the party of five had gained the boma. 
had passed Inside, and were making lor the cages. 
There were exclamations of great excitement as they 
beheld the weird collection imprisoned there. The 
beasts gathered at the front of the bars, roaring and 

And in their excitement, they failed to notice the 
absence of their host! 

But they were soon to be reminded of him, and not 
pleasantly. For from a microphone hanging to a high 



“ Having fun, gentlemen? Inspecting the speci- 
mens? Yes, indeed I For your information I myself 
am now outside the boma— you are inside, with the 
animals— LOCKED INSIDE! In one more moment 
I will throw a switch wMch will automatically open the 
cages before you I Those maddened beasts will pour 
out — and you will have the extreme embarrassment of 
being tom to pieces by creatures from a world in whose 
existence you had, at one time, no belief! 

" Yes, I planned all this — ever since I found the 
dimension! I thought it all out — I never forgot your 
gibes, your sneers, wMch did much to ruin by reputation 
among men of note! Now you may gibe all you wish 
— for you have not long to gibe — ” 

Realisation came to them; they were dealing with a 
lunatic ! They turned, began to race back towards the 
gates. Benson, as if be knew their moves, warned: 
“To touch the gate now, or any pan of the boma. 

from outside— and now, if you are ready—" 

Their cries were lost, as they heard the heady clang 
of metal bars snapping back ... the creatures, enraged 
by Benson's previous tormenting, sprang out — 

And on the outside of the boma Alon raced towards 
Benson, standing at the switch which had closed the 
gate. His fist streaked to the fat Professor's jaw, and 
Benson spun, fell ... a second, and the gate was 
swinging wide. The four frightened men Btreamed out. 
They were followed closely by one of the creatures 
_ - tony -sized , sharp-toothed thing, with 

. Alan yelled ; 

" ~ ' as the shot rang out he redosed 



from the ca_ . 
slavering red m 
..." Shoot, Anna!" and as 




THE END 






QJiELB snv» 

Wo"T r-4 o 




.5 i i_u.y 



SHE HAS THE SECRET 




p. tlMa? 

already after c 



NEVER WITHOUT MONEY 



money ! (Mrs.) O. 0., 



INCREASE IN WAGES 

. . fortnight we have had luck. I won ... sum of £30 also have bo- »fimr 

riKc“oah? o 8 mnlX"^\ M n J0 M S? 1 , W * d T 51 bc ° ar '»*» Star. So please send Jack 6’Lanlem 
5 make the pair complete. (Mrs.) D. M. Kirkgate, Leeds. 19.1 1.45." 

LOST HIS JOAN— LOST HIS LUCK 

ut some^t lo^fh-m 0 ^ E™ IT! 1 “ Wnd for Jo ? n ,he Wad “ nd Jack O' Lantern. 1 had them both in 1931. 
S«o riBh. wi h ml T £5? ‘ w “i'“ rs . a *°- 1 can honestly say that since losing them nothing has seemed 

fen^hJ^Sf'l™n k 7S^‘. SOOd ^ J °? D ? a " e hnne by honesl fac “ 1 havc really experienced ... I 
I ln y know thjl Joan lhc Wad 15 m °re than a lucky charm. Mr. E. E. S. Liphook, Hants. 10.11.45." 




AH you hare io do is to send a 6 d. stamp and a stamped addressed envelope for the history to ■ 

02, JOAN’S COTTAGE, LANI VET, BODMIN 



All characters In this liory aro flctluoua and Imajlnary 
anil bear no relation to any ll»lnj penon. 




frinwd In Cl. trlluln onJ PubllllMd by 
HAMILTON L CO. (Slofford) LTD. 

I A 2, AUlrWo Court. Co/dhtm* hood, london, MM). 



